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they hardly amount to legs at ail, but
are just a pair of shapeless (stumps.

As time passed, he spent mare andTHE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
his breast, he raised his eyes to heayen
and slowly repeated the Lord's prayer.

As he said the last words he thought
the mother at whose knees he had

learned his prayers, and tears came
into his eyes.

The consul was deeply moved: "My
dear fellow," he said, "I shall protect
you. for I Jim sure you are a fellow
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Mystic and Old Mystic.
James Lamb of Philadelphia was a

recent guest of relatives in Ledyard,
air. and Mrs. Edward Leach and

children of Bayonne, N. J., and Mr.
and Mrs. William Clift of Groton bor-
ough were calling recently on friends
at the Holloway homestead.'

At Camp Meeting.
Mrs. Frank B. Ingram and daugh

ter. Miss Flora Belle Ingram, have
been spending a week at Montwaite,
Mass., camp meeting.

Miss Marguerite Eldredge of An
thony, R. I., was the guest Sunday of
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Q. Eldredge.

Miss Mary Williams of Providence
was calling on her aunt, Mrs. S.
Gallup, Saturday evening.

John H. Lambert of Bath, Me., at
present with the Groton Iron works,
was a Sunday guest of Mr. and Mrs.
Albert W. Burrows.

DAYVILLE

Edwin Miller Safely Overseas Com
pliments for Excellent Work of Red
Cross Two Local Boys in Camp
Devens Contingent.

Miss Ruth Bennett of Hartford spent
Monday and Tuesday with her par-en- ts

Mr. and Mrs. Frank W. Bennett.
Arrives Oversea.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred L. Miller received
word Saturday of the safe arrival
overseas of their son, Erwin Miller.

Mr. and Mrs. Armand Henault and
family motored to Oakland Beach. R.
I., Saturday, and on Sunday visited
Ocean Beach.

Mrs. Ida J. Field and Miss Muriel
Field were at Newport, R. I.. Sunday
to visit Donald J. Field, who is in
the naval reserve.

Undergoes Operation.
Tootsie Weaver, little granddaughter

of Mr. and Mrs. Michael Weaver, who
has been seriously ill the past week
with appendicitis, was successfully op-

erated on at St. Vincent's hospital,
Worcester, Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. William Brooks of
West Hartford and Miss Helena
Erooks of Washington, Conn., were
guests last week of Mr. and Mrs.
Henry Brooks.

A. T. Hope and family entertained
over the week end Thomas Hope of
Potter Hill, R. I. '

Merrill Bennett spent last week
with relatives in Foster, R. I.

Join National Army.
' James V. Currie and Charles W.
Stone were among the number of reg-

istered men who left Putnam for
Camp Devens Thursday.

Excellent Work for Red Cross.
The local Red Cross branch has

been highly complimented by the
Putnam chapter for the neatness and
excellent needlework on the garments
sent in.

Mrs. N. L. Greig motored to Boston
one day last week with relatives from
Hanover.

Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Lathrop enter-
tained over the week end Misses Mil-
dred Bond of Brooklyn, N. Y., and
Lillian Dunham of Mansfield Center.
Sunday they had as guests John Dun
ham, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest J. Dunham
of Mansfield Center.

Miss Helen Curtis of New London,
who has been the guest of Miss Doris
E. Hope the past three weeks, re-
turned home Tuesday. Miss Doris ac
companied her home for a visit.

Guests ef Miss Kelley.
Mrs. William Brown and daughter.

Miss Alice Brown, of Jewett City were
guests of Miss Helen Kelley Friday.
Miss Brown remained over the week
end.

Church Closed for a Month.
The Congregation!.' church will be

closed for August. The pastor. Rev.
William Swainson, and family are
spending the vacation with relatives
at their former home in Cherryfield,
Me.

EAST KILLINGLY

Visitors During the Week Brief
Personal Notes.

more of nis life in water, the feathers of
on his breast changed. The quill or
the hard part of a feather, grew
larger and more flat, while the soft
part of feathers grew less, what once
were regular feathers have become
good imitation of scales.

Tnougn tne legs are so short, the
penguin can walk pretty fairly.
Though there is nothing graceful in
his gait. If he comes to any obstruct
tion, as a rock or. a. piece of crift
wood, he hopa over it with both feet,
in a stiff-legge- awkward manner,
and then stances around to see if any-
one is laughing at hia ungainly mo-
tions. When on shore, he stands erect
as any drum major with shoulders
thrown back and head up high in tho is
air. He has a funny habit of plant-
ing his play feet down aa firm as if
he weighed a ton.

He is one of the most comical birds,
and to make him still funnier, ha
seems so perfectly unconscious of the
fact, and takes himself in the most
serious manner, stamping around in a
way that would lead one to imagine
that the weight of the universe rested
on his shoulders.

Most diving birds use iheir feet to
propel them through the water and
hold their wings folded tight against
their bodies, hut the penguin has
learned a better method. He uses his
paddle-lik- e wings to cleave the wa-
ter just as his ancestors in the misty
past used theirs to propel themselves
hroush the air.

They depend entirely upon the ocean
for food, which consists of various
kinds of shellfish, small fish, and occa-
sionally a salad of seaweed. When
swimming, their motions are much
more those of a fish than of birds, and

party of penguins, far from land,
have often been mistaken for some
kind of porpoise.

Penguins are obliged to leave tho
water whn nesting season comes, and
true to their love for the ocean, they
stop on the' first rocky beach, scrape
together a few peddles to keep the
single egg from rolling away and pro-
ceed the work of incubation, by sit-
ting bold upright on the little circle
of stones. These nesting places are
called "rookeries," and sometimes thev
are occupied by tens of thousands of
ihese strange birds, the nests are be-
ing placed so close together that it is
impossible to step without putting the
toot on the nest. Penguins are dense-
ly stupid, and do not seem to have
sense enough to move aside out of andanger when the breeding grounds are
invaded. It is said that they are sound ofsleepers and it takes several stout
kieks to arouse them when they get to
dreaminsr of the deep, blue sea.

GABRIE'LLE B. BL7JAK, Age 15.
Mansfield Center.

The Little Sheep.
There ence lived a beautiful princess

who was driven away from her home.
She wandered on and on. At last

she came to a big forest. In a dis-

tance she saiv a hut. She ran to it.
About this time it was growing dark,
so she went in. In one room was a
table and some chairs; .on the table
were many good things to eat. She
sat down and ate until she was full.
Then she got up and looked for a bed.
She founl one, and a very pretty one, I
just like the one she had at home. She
got undressed and went to sleep.

It was 9 o'clock next morning when
she got up. Her dress was all dirty,
so she looked for a new one and found
a closet full.

About 5 o'clock someone rapped at
the door. "Come in," she said, and in
walked a little sheep.

"May I have something to eat?" it
said.

The princess had never heard a
sheep taik, so she said "Yes."

This happened every night for a
month. At the end of that time sh
sheep asked the princess to marry
him.

She said "Yes" and went to bed."
The next morning no hut was there.

but a castle was there in its place.
The princess waited until 5 o'clock

and no sheep came, but in its place
came a beautiful prince.

The princess and prince were mar
ried and won back their land from the
bad men who changed him into
sheep.

MARCIA BRUCKNER, Age 12.
Norwich.

The Blessed Passport.
In some countries there is a law

that obliges every male citizen to
serve in the army for a time. This
is the law in parts of South America.

A young man who had lived there
the greater part of his life was called
on for this duty. He refused to serve,
as ne claimed to be a .Frenchman.

As he could not speak his native
language, he was not believed. He
was about to be thrown into prison
when he asked the French consul to
protect him.

"Have you any papers to show when
ana where you were baptized? in
quired that gentleman.

"No," answered the yonng man. "
am sorry to say I have not."

'Can you bring your father or your
mother here?" asked the consul, "so
that I may satisfy myself?"

An, my dear sir, said the young
man, "they are both dead."

He had an honest face and spoke as
U he were tellin? the truth.

The consul did not know what to
do.

For a while he was silent. Then he
asked: "Is there nothing you can re
member in French some hymn or
prayer? Come, think a minute and see
if you cannot remember something."

me poor lellows lace lighted up.
' les: ne exclaimed. "There is
something!" Clasping his hands over
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BOYS AND GIRLS

Size of Pictures Drawn

For Tie Bulletin

Ttar mutt be either 2 3-- wide
(or single column, and 4 616 for
aWosle column. The line must

him within those measure-
ments.

Itutes far Young Writer

L Write plainly on one aide of the
paper only, and nnrobcr the pagea.

Tee oea and ink, not pencil.
t. Short and pointed articles will

V given areference. Do not use over
m words.

4. Oricinal stories or letters only
ri:i be used.

e. Write your same, age and ad-

dress pla.nly at the bottom of the
story.

Address all communications U tfncla
Jed. Bulletin Office.

"Whatever you ar Be that!
Whatever yes tay Be trust

Straightforwardly act.
Be honsst in fact.

Be nobody else but you."

WIDE-AWAK- E CIRCL"

POETRY.

How to Forget.

If you were busy being kind.
Before ynu knew it you would fined
Tou'd soon forgret to think 'twas true
That someone was unkind to you.

If you were busy being glad.
And cheering people who were sad.
Although your heart might ache a bit,
Teu'd soon forget to notice it.

If you were busy being true
To what you know you ought to do,
Toa'd be so busy you'd forget
The blunders of the folks you've met.

If you were busy being right,
Tou'd find yourself too busy quite
To criticize' your neighbor long,
because he's busy being wrong.

Rebecca Foresrrlan.

Littir Widow ef the Meadows.

- (Hunter's Remorse.)
In the pink of sunset's fall.
Hear the plaintive lover-cal- l:

Bob White:
Bob White'
Sad-eye- d wooe.-- of the stubble:
Heart in jus' a heap of trouble;
Jus' a cryinjr all inside
For the Inver still denied:
Oh. so short u time a bride.

Calling in the shadowed fields
As the day-t- o night-tim- e yields:
Boh Whi-.e- r

Bob WniteT
'Kraid he s too far from your whistle,
Fare the bough and blown the thistle,
tmw he heard his love and tried.
Fieedinr. to be at thy side,
Twas for love of thee he died.

"Gain the somher night shades dwell;
Faithful yet, and calling still:
Bob White:
Boh White!
I'p and down (he drowsy meadow
(V.'.s the gallant lovefs widow.
Solace in reply denied.
Calling in the pines beside,
Answerless for time and tide.

Charles T. Schermerhorn, in the De-
troit Times.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE- -

AWAKES.

Why do we have to work so hard in
the garden to keep out the weeds? To
prevent the weeds from taking from
the soil what the vegetables need to
perfect their growth.

Why do we fertilize the ground? Be-

cause the seeds we sow need more
food to perfect thm than there is in
the soil.

Man has to feed plants just as he
does his domestic animals, and the
weeds, if left alone, will rob them of
their focd ad deprive man of his
erop. Nature requires rnan to work
because sbe doesn't give something for
nothing.

The price of the berries you gather
In the fields in the long walk or ride
to the country and the work in the hot
sun to pick them.

People who are living today can re
member when they had to go to the
pastures to gather wild strawberries
there were no cultivated ones. The
berries have been improved in size but
r.M In fsvor, and where in old times
it took SCO berries to make" a quart it
cow takes less than fifty. And under
cultivation we have white and crimson
an 4 pink strawberries and ripen them
every month in the year.

But to stroll back to our garden
patch, let us consider the potato which
was discovered growing in an Ameri-
ca swamp a few hundred years ago
ted new Is one of the most dependable
crops In til parts of the world for man
&a4 beast.

When Horaee Greeley was a boy the
potato was so new that they gathered
the potato balls and boiled them in-

stead ef the potatoes in the hill; they
kaew so little about their culture.

'The potato, called a tqber, is one
of the gi eat eat starch- - making plants
in fba world, hence its value. It is
aavl a ret, bat a part of the stem, and
$tm eyes tm tbe (rotate are aimpty Taal- -

ta MpcemntM by fhe tarnlp.
szm tbe parsnip. A. root

a tip which faachea town into the
taaaL sad this ru kunts the

i3r gzDoad, and is protected by
a, kittle cap which is often renewed.
Whan a root loses its tip It can no
laager find its way but is in a state of
eeafvsien oetfl a new tip is formed.(rn is a wonderful place to all
who have a desire to know its secrets,
and who atrtve to find them out

THZ WINNERS OF PRIZES.

1 Grace I. Mahoney of Colchester:
I Thrift Stamp.

Louite Kavaroiria. of Aahford: a
rtrirt Stamp.

Gabrielle R. Bujak, of Mansfield
renter : Tom Slade at Temple Camp.

Leant Sullivan, of Taftrma:
rotors oVa at School.

ybi HusfigilL ef Providence, A.
I: Boy Scouts en the Susquehanna.

Syvis Gttka, ef Jewett City:

countryman. Only from your aether f
could you have learned the prayer you
have Just repeated--

LEON A SULLIVAN, Age 13.
TaftvUle.

The Circus at Coyville.
The little town of Coyville was very

excited. - "Just think of it," said lit-
tle Robert Harris, jumping up and
down to show his feelings, "a circus

coming. Oh! what fun!"
But his friend only looked at him,

smilingly, and said, "I'm not going to
that eirous. I'm going to buy a Thrift
Stamp with my quarter," Say, Bobr
Die, did you go to the lecture last
night?" he added.

"No," answered Bobbie, "did your
"Yes. atl I'm sure if you had you

would buy a Thrift Stamp with your
money. He told nail the exciting and
perilous things cur soldiers do and
how Uncle Sam needed our help, how
beys, girls and everyone could help
him. He said the best way for us
was to buy Thrift Stamps, so I'm go-
ing to."

"What were some of the things he
said," asked Bobbie, getting interested,
tee.

After his friend had told some of
them Bobbie said, "Let's go and get
all the fellows to buy Thrift Stamps
instead of going to the circus.

Bobbie's friend asresd and off they
went. '

When circus day came at last all
went to see the parade, but not one
stayed to the circus. Instead one ajid
all were won by their patriotic leaders
and Bought Thrift Stamps.

MYKTICE WEAVER, Age 11.
Bradford.

A Sunday Outing.
Last Sunday my parents took my

brother and I and my cousin on a
day's oucng. We started in the
morning at 11 o'clock and had one flna
time. We played around until lunch
and then went in swimming and had a
good time

After we all had dinner my cousin
and I got a boat and went fishing. My
cousin did the rowing and he tied the
boat to the bridge. All of a sudden

awful storm came up and we cot
scared for the boat was almost full

water.
A man in a launch came alonsr and

took us into his launch. The engine
wouldn't ork so he got in the row-bo- at

and took us back to shore and
we were very glad because . we
thought w would never see our moth
ers again.

Aftsr that we went back to our cot
tage and told them what had happen-
ed and said we twould never go alone
again. We had a good lunch and got
warmed up.

We started for home and got there
t half pasi 9 o'clock after we had on

fine time.
ALBERT KRQHN. Age 8.

Thoughtfulness,
must not throw upon the floor the

crust I cannot eit.
For many little hungry ones would

think it quite a treat.

My parents labor very hard to get me
wholesome food.

Then I must never waste a bit that
would do ethers good.

For wilful waste makes woeful want,
and l might live to say

0, how I wish I had the crusts that
once I threw away.

SYBIL HUGHGILL, Age 11.
Providence, R. I.

The Frogs of Windham.
At the time of the French and In

dian wars there was a pond in "Wind
ham that was noted because of its
frogs. At night the croaking of these
frogs eould be heard for a great dis
tance around.

Now two prominent men of Wind
ham at that lime were Colonel Dyer
and Mr. Elderkm. The peo
pie were worried for fear the Indians
would attack thom and this strangj
tale may be due to the fact that their
r.inds were burdened with fear.

Dne night all the frogs seemed to
be saying:

"We'll get Colonel Dyer and Elder
kin, too!" "We'll' get Colonel Dye:
and Elderkin, too!

There was a terrible commoti mi
among the frogs and the people were
filled with fear.

The next mornin? the frog were all
found dead around the pond.

Some said that it was due to a dis-
ease among the frogs, and as for th
talking that was due to the imagina-
tion of the people. Others wisely shook
their heads at this and just as wisely
kept their tEoughts to themselves.

MARY GEER, Age 12.
Danielson.

Picnicking.
One day last week as it was very

warm, I decided to go for an outing
in the eool woods to seek refreshment.
I asked five of my friends to come
with me. We at once prepared a hasty
lunch and started at 3.30 p. m. We
played games, chased butterflies' and
picked flowers.

We then ate our lunches with rel-
ish, and drank from a brook close by.
After our lunch, we sat on a big rock
and told stories. We were much fright-
ened by some cows who were graz-
ing nearby, but they didn't harm us.

We then took our hats and picked
big bouquets of ferns, wild roses,

Baldwin of Willimaatie,

For Infants and Children.

'others Knovz That

Genuins Gasttria
Always

Bears the a tr
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Use

For Over

Thirty Years

Norrie Elmore, hays returned froa
visiting relatives in Hampton.

Merrill Jacques of Viewport called .
on friends here Sunday.

John Moran spent Sunday with Al-- '

bert Fiske in Danielson.
Maynard Hill attended the funeral

of a relative in Providence Wednes-
day. .. " '

A Russian Puzzle.
It must be a pretty difficult matte

these days for a Russian with any
money or other portable valuables to
distinguish between a normal situa-
tion and a reign of terror. Ohio Stats
Journal.

Don't forget to laugh when your boss
tells a story with whiskers on it

SIMPLY AMAZING

is the

TONE and QUALITY

of

ASK US TO DEMONSTRATE

LEE CLEGG .TheJcweler

Opp. Chamber of Commerce) Bldg,

DR. R. J. COLLINS

DENTIST
143 Main Street, Norwich, Conn,

Phona 1173

In order to accommodate resident
of towns, north of Norwich who desire
the services of a Chiropractor I will
be in Danielson Tuesday and Saturday
afternoons, beginning week of July
22d. Until further notice tho offices
in the Thayer Bldg., Norwich, will ba
closed during afternoons of those
days, but open mornings.

D. M. WOODWARD, D, C
(Chiropractor)

210-M- 1 Thayer Bldg., Norwich. Cowl.Tuesday, Friday, Saturday: a.
m. Monday. Thursday: Friday, 1 p.
m. Monday and Friday: -7 p. m.

144 Main St., Danielson, Conn, (oppo-
site Pubiio Library), Tuesday and Sat-
urday p. m.

POWER CONSTRUCTION

AND SUPPLY COMPANY

ENGINEERS
and CONTRACTORS

Power Piping, Heating atd Ventilating
Mill Repair Work Promptly

Attended to

OFFICE, ROOM 112, THAYER BLDG.
Phone 1582 Norwich, Conn.

Who

Wants a

Victrala?
Wen, wt tan iliew yra 'M wtto tut

xie! of a fow Ctnu t day yu tw Mi at
(hi bnt Victralu la tin worti.

(Cut ant nail tmiaaa today)
BUILDING)

Haia St., NarvUa. Cm a.
Pltaw apa aia eatataatii and list arccfialna tlta

oaadtttana, vriaat, tariat aad tall MrttciHara ta.
urdiai your ity aayaeat alaa.
Nam
Strtat
Town
9tat .

DR. ALFRED RICHARDS
DENTIST

Office Hours:
J 12 . 0 to S p. IB.

Wed. anri at Evenings T- -
Room 30 l'hayer Building

Tel. 293 Residence tel. 1225

WIN A THRIFT STAMP

Winning Wide'Awake Letters
are rewarded with a Thrift
8tamp, with an extra Stamp for
every fourth book wen,

8tate your preference, stamp
or book.

Andy's WoVd .

7 Deris M. Amidon, of West Will-ingto- a:

Dorothy's Travels.
8 Helen Coyle, of Norwich: Doro-

thy.
Winners of prize books living la the

city may call at The Bulletin office
for them at any hour after 10 a. m. on
Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Grace I. Mahoney, of Colchester:
Thank you very much for the prize
Thrift ' Stamp. I enjoy working fqr
the. soldiers. Hoping I win another
one.

Helen R. Klingon, of Colchester: a
Please accept my thanks for the prize
book, Dorothy's Boathouse, which you
sent me. I have read the book and
found it to be very interesting.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

Our Country's Call.
This is the hour of the call for the

young men of Ameriea. The hour
seems to me to have been but one call
and that so loud and dear and con-
stant that evry young man muet have
heard it. ,

The young and strong naturally
should be the first to listen to the call
and courageously, earnestly and with
decision hurry to give a strong front
to the enemy.

"Peace" is our word, but when we
'go to war we send the best and

bravest of the country to the field.
The call of the hour is sacrifice. Let

the soldiers be persuaded that virtue
is the blood of heroes. sin is the virtue
of cowards. They are being removed
from the influence of home, and far
from friendly counsel. There will be
Treat dai ger to the morals of the ael- -
diers. It may lie hidden in the camps
and in the rear of the trenches. They
may be robbed of honor.

The youth of clean mind and fervent
soul will bring honor to the cause he
was gent to defend, In time It danger
there will be no flinching.

The government not only has called
our soldiers but aljso summoned our
boys and girls to help. It is asking
them to save fuel, food and money.
They arc saving all their pennies to
loan to t!ie government to help clothe
and feed the soldi"". They receive
Thrift stamps in return for their
money.

If a War Savings stamp is pur
cnasea tney give interest on it, and in
four years receive the money back.

America calls her loyal sons to ser-
vice. As in days past, she will un
doubtedly be cheered by the ready and
hearty response of the bravest and
best. Some of her defenders will fall
on the field of honor; many will re-
turn hardened with toil, chastened bv
suffering, perhaps with limbs mutilat-
ed in the cruel strife, but let us hope
wnole In those virtues which go to
make up the right sort of manhood
and an unconquerable nation.

Help the Y. M. C. A., the Red Cross,
and so help these noble lads to keep
that spa'k of noble manhood brightly
burning. Let them feel they have not
gone forth alone.

We will all do our bit and make an
everlasting peace for all. We face
and endure hardships, but remember
tne millions who are facing the real,
the horrible sights of war.

Let us all eagerly and immediately
do our share if we haven't already be-
gun to answer this Our Country's
Call.

GRACE I. MAHONEY, Age 13.
Colchester.

My Graduation Day.
The morning of June ISth dawned

hright and fair and this being a very
important day of my life (my gradua-
tion day) tilled me with pleasure. All
the mornii.g I was more or less ner-
vous with anticipation.

At half past two my father took my
teacher, one of my' friends and myself
in an automobile to Warrenvillu where
the exercises were to be held. Nearly
an hour we before the exer-
cises began. When everything was
ready the graduates tiive of us) all
dressed in plain white, marched to
our seats upon the platform.

The first thing on the' programme
was an a ldress of welcome, after
which came the essays. When it was
time for my essay, "A Brief History
of Ashfonl." my body shivered, the
Wood rushed to my face and as my
father was in the audience I wantedto do my best. No one knew how
!ri?htenedI was when I looked into
the faces of so large a crowd. Oh,
rny! The faces swam before me, it
seemed as if a thousand were there.
However, when I got through therewas a loud applause.

Before another graduate spoke our
school sang "We Are Fighting the
Kaiser." I suppose they toe were
stage struck, for after singing the first
line tney came to a standstill. The
teacher was sitting in the audience
flushed, with perspiration oozine from
tvery pore, but one of the little boys
recoverea nimsen ana began again
so after all it was not a failnr

Tbe next graduate recited "The Class
Prophecy." She prophesied for me
a splendid future in which I was to
be a teacher of mathematics untilthe year 1925 when I was to be mar-
ried to a prosperous young farmer of
Ashfard. The other graduates also
were prophesied a glorious future.

Eut this graduation day passed likemany another with a feeling of sad-
ness at caving finished our school life

LOUISE KOVAROIRIS.

The Laughable Penguins.
When nature sees that any of hex I

children are not using all hetcs ana
conveniences she has given them, she I

oegins to nne away mat nejp. She
may be a million years on the job,
uui in tne end, sne always succeeds.

Ages and ages ago, the curious bird
called the penguin, was formed, much I

uKe otner iowi, witn long, sweeping
wings, and with legs and feet de-
signed after the regulation bird pat
tern. But way back in the past.tlu
Dira oeveiopea sucn an abiding love
for water, that it began to neglect tho
use or its wings, ana tnose wings for-
got to grow' the long quill feathers
that mean everything to wings. Thus,
little by little, the wings lost every
semblance of their shape. The bones
of the wings actually quit being round
and became flattened. By constant use
in swimming, tne wings changed into
blade-shap- ed paddles, not unlike those
of a whalo or sea turtle.

As the penguin found bis safety,
his food, and his recreation In his
choeen element, he found less and
less use for his lees and feet, thev m- -
eaote shorter and shorter, until bow I

daises and other small flowers, which
looked very pretty.

After a while we sat down and had
a good rest before starting tack for
home which was quite a distance
away.

Going back we picked blackberries
by the wayside.

vve got home at 6.30 p. m. quite ov
ercome with fatigue after our adven-
ture in the woods that refr shed us
very mueh.

GERTRUDE POIRIER, Age 13.
Danielson.

How She . Helps.
' I am a girl 11 years old. I live in

Providence, R. I. I go to Vineyard
Street School. Last term we had a
Junior Red Cross club. I was a mem-
ber.

I will tell you what I did. I made
50 shot bags, 3 squares ' for an
agfhan,' crocheted pround 5 ''ace
cloths and a pair of bath mits. I also
picked oakum. All of the members
did their share. We were trying to
help Uncle Sam to win the war.

SYBIL HUGHGILL, Age 11.
Providence, R. I.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

A Huckleberrying Day.
Dear Uncle Jed: am going to tell

you about a day I went iiuckleberry-ing- .
I started out at half past one and

I reached the huckleberrying lots at 2

o'clock and we were very tired after
the long walk. I did not fill my pail
because there were not enough huckle
berries there.

When we started out for home it
was 4 o'clock and we reached home
at half past four.

WALTER HTJSSEY, Age 10.
Baltic.

A Surprise-Dea- r

Uncle Jed: One day my broth-
er, my sister, and I were busy pull-
ing out the weeds from the potatoes.
We were all hurrying to see who could
pull the most weeds.

While I pulled up a tall weed I no-
ticed something clinging to it. I look-
ed at it and discovered that it was a
nest with four speckled eggs. Then I
looked up to eee, if I could spy their
owner. I glanced in every direction
and I saw the mother bird hopping
along between two rows of potatoes. So
I put the nest back into its place and
went on with my work, always think
ing of the nest.

When we were all through weeding
I called the others and they were
surprised to see a nest under a pota-
to plant.

Every day for quite a while I went
to see if the birds were- hatched. At
last I saw four little heads peeping
out from in under the potato and cry
ing for food. After that whenever I
went to see them I always brought
them something to eat. They were
growing very fast and their mother
taught them how to fly.

One day when I went to see the
birds I was very sorry for they had
flown away and left an empty nest.
I hope that another bird will lay some
eggs in it and sit on them so they'll
hatch, for I do love birds.

SOPHIE GASKA.
Jewett City.

Helping to Win the War.
Dear Uncle Jed: I received my

"Thrift Stamp," and 'you cannot
imagine how pleased I was to get it.
Being so pleased I am going to try
again, for a book. I will tell you how
Uneasville boys and girls are helping.

Most everyone in helping Uncle Sam
to win this war by buying Thrift
Stamps, Liberty Bonds, etc. But that
is not the only way we can help, for
we can help in several ways.

Most all of the boys and girls sign-
ed pledges before school closed that if
it was possible they would have a
garden and those who were to have
a garden had a book sent to them in
order to keep a record of the hours
they worked each day and the cost
If by fall, when school begins again,
everything is in perfect order in
these books they are to receive a cer-
tificate signed by the governor.

Some took pig raising. But there
were some girls who could not have
gardens, so instead they joined the
canning club and if by the time can-
ning time is over they have canned a
certain number of pounds they receiv-
ed a button for their credit.

I think this is a very nice way to
help. The girls also help by doing Red
Cross work.

GERTRUDE MARSH.
Uneasville.

The Hartford Schools in War Work.
Dear Uncle Jed: I recently came

from Hartford, and you would be sur-
prised at the amount of war work the
schools in that city turned out. The
schools competing with one another in
the work.

The Washington Street School near
the south end of the city, which I at-
tended, sold twelve thousand dollars
worth of Liberty Bonds and ranked
fifth among the schools of the city.

Every Thursday after school we did
Red Cross work and after turning out
a certain amount of work the school
was made a member of the Red Cross
Chapter and every child become a
member of the Junior Red Cross.

W had a service flag hanging out
in front of the school with one hun-
dred and forty-eig- ht stars, one gold
star, two red triangles showing that
men are employed in Y. M. C. A. work
and one Red Cross for a nurse.

We also raised a largo sum of money
in Thrift and War Savings Stamps.
There were forty-eig- children in one

of the high fifth grades and they
raised almost three hundred dollars in
Thrift Stamps for the year.

l have only told you of one school
in Hartford doing "war work." but all
schools were earnestly doing the same
tning.

It would be a great help if schools
all over the country would do what
they could to raise money and to help
the Red Cross all they can.

HELEN COYL, Age 10.
Norwich.

Elsie's Trick on Helen. .

Dear Uncle Jed: I am telling a
story which teaches a lesson in order
to interest the Wide-Awake- s.

One day a girl named Elsie went to
see her friend Helen who lived right
near her house.

When Helen saw Elsie, she said:
"Well Elsie, I am glad to see you,
come out in the yard and play."

No, said Elsie, I did not come to
play, I came to tell you something.
You know my black cat Nigey, well,
she went into your flower garden and
broke all your best flowers, dug holes
in the earth, and what shall I do to
her?

"Well, about my flower garden, you
will have to buy seeds and make me
a new one; and you'll have to smooth
the earth, and you must give your
cat a severe punishment, by whipping
her so that she will be sick for two
weeks.

"Oh, no! I won't whip my cat for
two dollars. I am not going to spend
my money for seeds, and I am not
going to dirty my hands smoothing
your earth, and I tell you, you should
not play such a trick as that again.

ROSE WE1NER.
Norwich.

A Trick in Magic.
Dear Uncle Jed: Today as the

weather is damp, I feel lonesome, so I
thought I might write you this game.

How to place water in a glass up
side down.

Procure a plate, a tumbler, and a
small piece of tissue or silver paper.
Set the plate on a table and pour
water into it up to the first rim. After
very slightly crumple up the paper.
and place it in the glass, then set it
on fire. When it is burned out,
or rather just as the flame disappears,
turn the glass quickly upside down into
the water. Astonishing! the water
rushes with great violence into the
glass. Now you are satisfied that the
water can be placed in a drinking
glass upside down. Hold the glass
firm, and the plate also. You can now
reverse the position of the plate and
glass and thus convience the most
skeptical of the truth of your excel
lent experiment. Instead of burning
paper, a little brandy or spirits of
wine can be ignited in the glassthe
experiment is cleaner.
FLORENCE BOUTHILLIER, Age 12

Brooklyn.

At Bay.
Dear Uncle Jed: Some time ago,

for English work in school, we were
asked to write a photographic descnp
tion; one in which the object is paus
ing breathless about to do something,
but motionless for the moment. I am
sending you a copy of mine.

The gigantic stag stands at bay, his
handsome body tense and rigid. His
noble head is thrown back so that, the
tips of those great antlers touch his
damp, heaving sides. One fere foot is
raised as if to strike. He is no coward
The defiant look in his expressive eye
tells one that. The small, pointed
ears stand erect to catch the slightest
sound. The expanded nostrils and
slightly open mouth denote great
eagerness to begin the fray. There
is no laxness in his attitude, for Life
and Death hang in the balance.

DOHJS M. AMIDON, Age 15.
East Wellington.

OLD MYSTIC

Company A Pays Farewell Visit to
Theodore Johnson and Presents
Wrist Watch Meeting of Baptist
Ladies' Aid Society Recent Visitors

Company A, State guard. Mystic,
came to Old Mystic last Thursday
night to give a farewell party to The
odore Johnson, who left July 25th for
Camp Devens. The guards presented
Mr. Johnson a handsome wrist watch

George Ingram and his sister. Miss
Flora, Belle Ingram, who taught the
West Mystic school last year, have
been to teach for the en-
suing school year.

Rev. Frank S, Robbins of Preston
City occupied the pulpit of the Bap-
tist church Sunday morning and
evening.

Sergeant William H. Kennedy has
returned to Camp Devens after spend-
ing a brief furlough here with his
parents, Mr. and Mrs. John Kennedy.

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas W. Pollard
have jiamedi their son Thomas W.
Pollard, Jr.

Mr. and Mre. Louis Hall of Bridge-
port spent the week end here with
Mrs. Hall's parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Orris Norman.

Aid Society Entertained.
Mrs. William D. Beckwith will en-

tertained the Baptist Ladies' Aid so-
ciety at her home Wednesday after-
noon. Red Cross work was done. A
missionary meeting was helfl in con-
nection with this meeting.

Miss Lucy Gallup and niece, Miss
Mary Williams, of Providence are here
for a short time at the Gallup Some-stea- d.

Mrs. Allan Stevenson has returned
to Boston after a visit to relatives in

. Mrs. William Bird is entertaining
her granddaughter from Massachu-
setts.

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Bufflngton of
Ballouville visited Mr. Buffiington's
parents Sunday.

Henry Mason of East Greenwich was
a caller here Sunday.

Gilbert Larkin made a business trip
to Providence recently.

A. P. Rich was the guest of rela-
tives in Putnam Sunday.

Home from Boston.
'

Mrs. .Nellie Hannon of Boston is
visiting her mother, Mrs. Hannah
Smith.

Mrs. William Harrington of Daniel-
son visited her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Thomas Bates, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. A, E. Chase and son
of Danielson were guests Sunday of
Mrs. Chase's parents, Mr. and Mrs. I.
P. Chase.

Mrs. Bernard Edwards and son,

I9'8

)
- .. .


